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Ss Michelin Cord Tire on Michelin Wheel 
5 | YOU use Michelin Ring 
Shaped Tubes and know 
they are best. Why not 
use Michelin Cords? 
They are just as good. 


























LIFE :- 


1 


Are We a Nation of Low- Brows? 


It is charged that the public is intellectually incompetent. 


Is this true? It is 


charged that the public is afraid of ideas, disinclined to think, unfriendly to cul- 
The facts should be faced frankly and honestly. 


ture. 


Without Cultural Leadership. 
The main criticism, as we find it is 
that the people support ventures that 
are unworthy, that represent no cul- 
tural standards. The public is fed on 
low-brow reading matter, low-brow 
_low-brow theatrical productions, 
w music, low-brow newspapers, 
w magazines. As for ourselves, 
k the criticism is unfair in that 
not recognize the fact that the 
is without cultural leadership. 
who have the divine spark get 
off by themselves. We believe the pub- 
lic has never had a real chance, never 
had opportunity to get acquainted 
with the great and the beautiful things 
of life. Given half a chance, we think 
the public will respond. 
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We believe there has been enough 
talk about the public’s inferior taste. 


Are the People 


Schopenhauer’s Essays. For those who re- 
gard | sophy as a thing of abstractions, vague 
and reed from life, Schopenhauer will be a 
reve 

The Trial and Death of Socrates. This is 
dramatic literature as well as sound philosophy. 

Meditations of Marcus Aurelius. This old 
Ron emperor was a paragon of wisdom and 
virt He will help you. 

The Discovery of the Future. H. G. Wells 
asks | answers the question: Is life just an 
uns e, haphazard struggle? 

_ Dialogues of Plato. This volume takes you 
inte ito’s immortal circle. 

Foundations of Religion. Prof. Cook asks and 
ans s the question: Where and how did re- 
ligi deas originate? 

Studies in Pessimism. GAnoeianes geenaae 
a serious and well-studied viewpoint of life. The 
subs e of his philosophy. 

nt Idea of God in Nature. John Stuart Mill. 

» idea of God may come naturally from 
| a tion of nature is explained in this vol- 
ume 


This is a serious matter. 


The time has come to give the public 
an opportunity to find out something 
about philosophy, science and the higher 
things. And the thing must be done 
at a low price, because the average per- 
son’s pocketbook is not fat. As it 
stands, the publishers charge about five 
dollars a volume, and then wonder why 
the people stand aloof. 


We believe we have hit on a way to 
find out if the people are interested in 
the deeper problems of life. And the 
first thing we decided was to fix a price 
that shall be within the reach of the 
person with the most slender purse. 


We have selected a library of 25 
books, which we are going to offer the 
public at an absurdly low price. We 
shall do this to find out if it is true 
that the public is not going to accept 
the better things when once given the 


Life and Character. Goethe. 
his study and observation is explained 
volume. 

Thoughts of Pascal. Pascal thought a great 
deal about God and the Universe and the origin 
and purpose of life. 


The Olympian Gods. 
ancient mythology. 


The Stoic Philosophy. Prof. Gilbert Murray. 
He tells what this belief consisted of, how it wa 
discovered and developed, and what we can to- 
day learn from it. 


God: Known and Unknown. 
A really important work. 


Nietzsche: Who He Was and What He Stood 


For. This is a carefully planned study. 
Sun Worship and Later Beliefs. Tichenor. A 


most important study for those who wish to 
understand ancient religions. 


The fruits of 
in this 


Tichenor. A study of 


Samuel Butler. 


_ Primitive Beliefs. Tichenor. You get a clear 
idea from this account of the beliefs of primitive 
man. 


chance. And we shall make the price 
so reasonable, so inviting, that there 
shall be no excuse on the ground of 
expense. 


All Great Things Are Simple. 


Once the contents of the following 
25 books are absorbed and digested, we 
believe a person will be well on the 
road to culture. And by culture we do 
not mean something dry-as-dust, some- 
thing incomprehensible to the average 
mind—genuine culture, like great sculp- 
ture, can be made to delight the com- 
mon as well as the elect. The books 
listed below are all simple works and 
yet they are great—all great things are 
simple. They are serious works, of 
course, but we do not think the public 
will refuse to put its mind on serious 
topics. Here are the 25 books: 


Ready to Read These 25 Books ? 


_ Three Lectures on Evolution. Ernst Haeckel’s 
ideas expressed so you can understand them. 


From Monkey to Man. A comprehensive re- 
view of the Darwinian theory. 


Survival of the Fittest. Another phase of the 
Darwinian theory. 

Evolution vs. Religion. You should read this 
discussion. 


Reflections on Modern Science. Prof. Hux- 
ley’s reflections definitely add to your knowledge. 


Biology and Spiritual Philosophy. This is a 


very interesting and instructive work. 


Bacon’s Essays. These essays contain much 
sound wisdom that still holds. 


_Emerson’s Essays. Emerson was a friend of 
Carlyle and in some respects a greater philos- 
opher. 


_ Tolstoi’s Essays. His ideas will direct you 
into many a profitable path of thought. 


25 Books---2,176 Pages---Only $1.85---Send No Money 


these 25 books were issued in the 

ary way they might cost you as 

as a hundred dollars. We have 

ed to issue them so you can get 

them for the price of one ordinary 

That sounds inviting, doesn’t it? 

we mean it, too. Here are 25 

containing 2,176 pages of text, 

eatly printed on good book paper, 

3/25 inches in size, bound securely in 
care cover paper. 

ou can take these 25 books with you 

when you go to and from work. You 

can read them in your spare moments. 

You can slip four or five of them into 

a pocket and they will not bulge. You 

can investigate the best and the sound- 

est ideas of the world’s greatest philoso- 

ere—aas the price will be so low as 

astonish you. No, the price will not 

be $25 for the 2 volumes. Nor will 

the price be $5, though they are worth 


more than that. The price will be even 
less than that sum. Yes, we mean it. 
Believe it or not, the price will be only 
$1.85 for the entire library. That’s less 
than a dime a volume. In fact, that is 
less than eight cents per volume. Surely 
no one can claim he cannot afford to buy 
the best. Here is the very best at the 
very least. Never were such great 
works offered at so low a price. All 
you have to do is to sign your name 
and address on the blank below. You 
don't have to send any money. Just 
mail us the blank and we will send you 
the 25 volumes described on this page 
—you will pay the postman $1.85 plus 
postage, And the books are yours. 
Positively no further payments. 

Are we making a mistake in adver- 
tising works of culture? Are we doing 
the impossible when we ask people to 
read serious works? Are we wasting 


our time and money? We shall see by 
the manner in which the blank below 
comes into our mail. 


- - « « Send No Money Blank - - - - 


Haldeman-Julius Company, 


Dept. 1258, Girard, Kans. 


I want the 25 books listed on this page. 
I want you to send me these 25 books by 
parcel post. On delivery I will pay the 
postman $1.85 plus postage, and the books 
are to be my property without further 
payments of any kind. Also, please send 
me one of your free 64-page catalogs. 


Persons living in Canada or other 
foreign countries must send cash with order. 
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Why this is the first Stearns 
advertisement in three years 





OR the first time in three years The 
F.B. Stearns Company, manufac- 
turers of Stearns Sleeve- Valve Motor 
Cars, makes a public announcement. 


Those who know the company, its policies, 
practices and product, will immediately de- 
cide that there must be something of great 
importance to tell. 


There is. 

The F. B. Stearns Company, for twenty-five 
years a pioneer in the development of prac- 
tical motor car improvements, is itself sur- 
prised at its newest achievement— 


The 6-CYLINDER 
Stearns-Knight Engine 


For a period of seven years The F. B. Stearns 
Company has manufactured 4-CYLINDER 
Stearns-KnightMotor Carsexclusively, with- 
out a single day's interruption—and this 
through one of the most uncertain periods in 
the history of American Industry. 


It may, therefore, seem strange to many that 
this company should even consider a change 
in that part of its product which has earned 
a world-wide reputation. 


But—this latest Stearns achievement, a 6-CYLIN- 
DER Sleeve-Valve Engine, embodies so many as- 
tounding advantages over all other types of motor 
car power plants that it would be unfair to the mo- 
toring public to withhold or discard the invention. 


It is the sincere belief of The F. B. Stearns Company 
that the new 6-CYLINDER Stearns-Knight is the 
first engine, in all the history of motor car construc- 
tion, to operate entirely free from periodic vibration, 
You may not be considering the purchase of a new 
car at the present time. Nevertheless, it will be to 
: your benefit to learn the facts about the 
new 6-CYLINDER Stearns-Knight — an 
engine that will soon be used as the stand- 

ard for all comparisons of efficiency. 


Be sure to get a demonstration 


Roadster, 4or 5 PassengerTouring $2700.00 
7 Passenger Touring 2850.00 
Compe . 2 « + « 3350.00 
Coupe Brougham 3500.00 
er 2 2? mew te gig 4 3700.00 

f.o.b. Cleveland 





Extract from a letter to the president of the F. B. Stearns Com- 
pany from the inventor of the famous Knight-Sleeve-Valve 
Engine after his recent visit of inspection to the factory. 


May 24, 1922 


2 I am still thinking of that beautiful Six of 
yours. The engine dimensions please me awfully well 
—the length of the connecting rods, the position of the 
eccentric shaft, the shape of the lugs on the sleeves, and 
the fine workmanship which makes a motor with long 
life and smooth action. I like the proportions about 
the best of any engine | have ever seen. 

With kind regards, 
(Signed) C.Y. Knight” 


To Dealers e Owing to a recent in- 

® crease in production-fa- 
cilities, The F. B. Stearns Company, for the first time 
in five years, is able to increase its distribution. 
Dealers of high standing, regardless of location, are 
invited to write for particulars of the Stearns’ Dealer 
Franchise. Your territory may be open. 


Production of the 4-CYLINDER Stearns-Knight will be continued 


The F. B. Stearns Company, Cleveland, Ohio 
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cA GARDEN IDYL 
(With apologies to Robert Herrick) 
Ly HENAS in bulbs my garden 
glows, 
Then, then, methinks, no Summer rose 
Can equal as it blows and grows, 
The satisfaction it bestows ! 


And then, when April wanes, and May 
Runs riot with her Iris sway, 
Then, then, methinks, has come the day 


That far eclipses yesterday ! 


But when the Queen of months appears 
And dries the Spring's too frequent tears, 
And on each post and trellis rears, 

Her accolade of bloom,—endears 

Each winding path and arched seat 

With countless thousand breathings sweet, 
Then, then, methinks, no lovelier hour 
Can e’er surpass Midsummer's power! 


Yet, when the velvet petals fall, 

And earth is strewn with fragrant pall, 
When tender shades are seen no more, 
And glories never dreamed before 

Are wearing now with poignant hints 

A tapestry of Autumn tints, 

Then, then, methinks, hearts cannot guess 
Such undiluted loveliness! 
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But when November sweeps her mist 


And with bare Winter keeps her tryst,— 


When Chlorophyl, supremely vernal 
Has faded from the shapes eternal,— 


And trees and shrubs their souls lay bare 


And thistledown isin the air, 
When pines against the sky are etched 


And twigs and plants by Nature sketched, 


And every purple stem is drawn 
With cobwebs fine, from eve to dawn— 
When twitterings in hedge and bush 
Swell silence into sunset’s hush, 

Then, then, methinks, each season's pace, 
That's born or dies, with equal grace 
Makes glad the heart, and dims the eyes 
With gratitude and sweet surprise. 
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Whispers to Wives 


Apropos of Knowledge 


E have lately read, with ele- 

vated eyebrows, an essay on 
the brainlessness of women. Full 
well did the duthor know how it 
would pique and provoke! Perhaps 
he even hoped that some lady would 
free herself from her sweet masque 
for a moment, with the impulse 
(natural if impolitic) of putting out 
her tongue at him. But no! In ab- 
solute indifference, O wise ones, has 
the treatise been allowed to pass. 

It was well done. On both sides 
it was well done. His, to lure into 
the open a force that might be lurk- 
ing in ambush. Theirs, to reserve 
that force;—which is the more 
potent for being concealed. But 
concealment need not go too far as 
between’ friends. So, knowing that 
none but the eye feminine will be- 
hold the quotation, let us remember 
this, “that in justice to men— 
though to the larger and more trifling 
part of the sex imbecility in females 
is a great enhancement of their per- 
sonal charms,—there is a portion of 
them too reasonable, and too well- 
informed themselves, to desire any- 
thing more in woman than ig- 
norance.”’ 

How noble, how beautiful is the 
broad-minded attitude! The step 
forward is granted as soon as made. 
But here, for the moment, it seems 
to stop, and this is where one con- 
gratulates the petticoated sex on its 





admirable policy, and begs it, no 
matter what the provocation, to con- 
tinue in the same until its life’s end. 
Be beautiful, one admonishes women, 
and seem brainless, particularly those 
who are married. How can a man 
know more than his wife if she 
knows more than he does? And 
would such a condition of affairs be 
agreeable to him? It would not. It 
is indeed true that hardly any hus- 
band wishes his wife’s mind to be 
brimming with knowledge,—unat- 
tractive picture! Naturally, if he 
wants to fill a thing, she must keep 
it empty; and, assured of this, what 
faithful helpmate would present her- 
self with anything but a vacant 
cranium and a beaming smile? And 
what she thinks of while being in- 
structed, she need never tell. 


C. 2. 
Separation 
DREAMED that many weary 
miles 


Were separating you from me; 
And just to hold you close again, 
I trudged the plains and swam the 
-an | 
sea . 


I waked, and, reaching, touched your 
hand, 
But then remembered with a start, 
Not miles, but unforgivingness 
Is keeping you and me apart. 


B. Y, W, 


Several Things at a Time 
(A Monologue) 


Scene: A Home. 

Occasion: Annual Departure 

Time: Fifty-ninth minute 
Eleventh Hour. 


EVEN hat boxes. That's 1 

right. There should be eight. 
Dear, what’s become of that other 
hat box—the one from Claire’s? Oh, 
I know you didn’t pack your shoes 
in it. Don't be ridiculous. I sim- 
ply asked you if you had seen it. If 
you had said you hadn't, that would 
have sufficed. Run into the guest 
room, like a good boy, and see if 
it’s there. If it isn’t you might look 
somewhere else. I’m sure I packed 
my two new sport hats in it. 

Now, what am I going to do witl 
these shoes? Dear! Oh, Ralph 
Come here a moment. 

See if you can’t shut this bag for 
me, won't you, dear? I’ve been at 
it fully five minutes and I’ve broke 
two fingernails. The lid simp! 
wouldn’t come anywhere near cl 
ing. And, oh, before you begin you 
might try to get these four pairs 
shoes in. . They won't take muc 
room. And this sweater. I'll need 
it when I play tennis. I do w 
you hadn’t sent the trunks off 
soon. Here’s a raincoat that rea 
should go, although you might ca 
that. And a pair of walking boot 
And some handkerchiefs. And 
bundle. That’s some wool for k: 
ting. I’m going to do a lot thi 
Summer. And this old _ skirt 
hiking, that will be all, I think, « 
cept this bathing suit. I almost for- 
got it. And, oh, yes, the dressing 
gown lying on the bed. 

Yes, that’s all. Definitely 
Don’t swear so dreadfully, de 
Jenny might hear you, and you kn 
what servants are. The bag real 
can't be so hard to close as all that 

There, I told you it would be easy. 

Oh, dear. Do you mind opening 
that blue hat box and getting me tlie 
little tan hat? I don’t like to wea 
this one on the train. It’s much too 
good for traveling. No, not that. 
The little tan one. I know it's a 
blue box, but it’s not the blue box | 
meant. Try the other one, that’s 
good boy. Yes, that’s it. Thank 
you so much, dear. 

By the way, did you find that othe: 
hat box? I simply can't stat 
without it. We'll have to stay her 
until it’s found. The only two hat 
I really need are in that box, 
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\nswer the phone, dear. Jenny's 
husv. It’s the taxi, I suppose. Tell 
the driver we'll be down in about a 
Just as soon as I get my 


minute. 


it on. 
it was the taxi, wasn’t it? I knew 
We'll have to hurry to catch 
r train. Seen anything of that hat 
yet? Isn’t that the most ex- 
erating—oh, never mind. I re- 
iber now. I gave it to Sarah 
nonth. The two new sport hats 
n the gray box there. Just open 
| see if they aren’t. Yes. Then 
s all right. I’m so relieved. 
» you think I'd better wear this 
hat? It seems a shame to. 
well. All right. If you're 
mined to be grouchy, I suppose 
ave to. Ill be along in a min- 
iow. Have Jenny take the bags 
the boxes to the elevator. 
»w about your bag; where is it; 
losed yet? And I’ve been ready 
ully fifteen minutes. Isn't that 
like a man, leaving everything 
the last minute? Hurry and 
it, dear, and while you're doing 
(‘ll have time to change my hat. 
J. K. M. 


Mrs. Slim (meditating) : 


LIFE 


Logical 
F we should recognize Russia, Le- 
nine and his methods, then why 
not as follows: 


NERO. 

Much obliged to you for burning 
Rome. It is just brave and noble 
things like this that will endear you 
to posterity. It gives us pleasure to 
approve. 

+ € 4 
Cassar Boreta. 

Good for you! Any time you feel 
like visiting us you can have the 
freedom of our city. 

* * * 
JupGce JEFFREYs. 

In view of the splendid work you 
have done, we are very glad to in- 
dorse you and will make you an hon- 
orary member of our bar. Remem- 
ber, our house is your home. 

* * + 
ATTILA. 

We are so proud of what you have 
done that we hope you will feel like 
dropping in at the White House and 
lunching with our genial President. 

UncLe SAM. 





Mr. Slim:. Because nobody loves them. 


Because 
|S imaence last night one looked 
at me 
With favor in his eyes 
That built a future I could see, 
I have grown very wise. 


This morning every bird has sung 
A flattering song to me, 

And all the opening flowers are hung 
With blushing memory. 

The loaves I bake are sweet and 

white, 

The beds I spread with care, 

And oh, my heart is far more light 
Than sunbeams on the air! 


The stitches that I take to-day 
Are like a rosary, 
With each a little prayer I say 
For One who looked at me. 
B.: C. N. 


“THEY say more people stay away 
from church in Brooklyn than any- 
where else.” 

“Why is that?” 

“More churches there.” 
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I wonder why fat men are always so good-natured. 





Movie Director (visiting Niagara Falls): By jove, Bill! 
If we could fix it so as to let the heroine get about half- 
way down and then have the hero save her, it'd be a 





“My Trip Abroad” 


An Imaginary Travelogue 
by William Randolph Hearst 


S the gigantic vessel which was to carry me to 

Europe slid out into mid-stream, I heard the cheers 

of the POPULACE, dinning in my ears. Why were they 

cheering, I asked myself. Surely not because I was 
LEAVING. 

Across the river, on the Hoboken side, were lines of 
old German vessels, ROTTING and RUSTING at their 
piers. With an inward glow of PRIDE, I realized that 
had it not been for my TIRELESS efforts, these same 
ships would now be plying the seven seas—under the 
flag of the International Mercantile Marine, which is 
controlled by PRO-ENGLISH CAPITAL. Just then | 
noticed that the very ship I was on flew the British en- 
sign. I began to feel a littlke SEA-SICK, and went 


ee 


E landed in Great Britain, and the first thing that 

SHOCKED me about the place was the appalling 
number of ENGLISHMEN. They were everywhere. 
There wasn’t even one decent IRISH POLICEMAN in 
the place. Then I realized what is wrong with the coun- 
try, and I made the MENTAL RESERVATION that, 
as soon as I had persuaded the UNITED STATES 
NAVY to come over and wipe the “Grand Fleet” (as 
they call it) off the MAP, I should send the NEW 
YORK POLICE FORCE to England, and clean the 


place up. 
RAR 


HORTLY after my arrival in London, I had LUNCH 
with Lloyd George, whose infamous TREATY with 
IRELAND has cheated me out of so much good EDI- 
TORIAL COPY. Knowing that I am ALL-POWER- 
FUL in the UNITED STATES, he did his best to get 
on the right side of me, but needless to say, I greeted 
his advances COLDLY. 
He fed me a tremendous MEAL which, I must say, 
I ate with RELISH. After I left his house on Downing 
Street, I sent a CABLE to FRED OPPER, ordering 
him to draw a CARTOON, showing John Bull at a 
huge dinner table, eating his HEAD OFF, while thou- 
sands of good, honest AMERICAN CITIZENS are 


STARVING. 
RAR 


CALLED upon Horatio Bottomley, formerly editor of 

a paper called “John Bull.” Horatio, who has fre- 
quently been referred to as “the British Hearst,” is now in 
difficulties. By that I mean, he is in JAIL. They found 
him out. When I saw him sulking behind the bars, | 
had to STOP and THINK. If Horatio was the British 
Hearst, then I must be THE AMERICAN BOTTOM- 
LEY. In which case, they might find ME out some day. 
. . « I decided to stop THINKING, It tired me. 
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The Manager Has Trouble Making His Team Stick to a Training Diet 


If It Keeps On 
Raisin Day, 
Eat More Fruit Month, Thrift Year 


EAR CHARLOTTE: 
I told you I was planning to spend Prune a Day 


Week with Mary. I left here on Backer’s Bar Soap Day 
and motored down, reaching there on the afternoon of 
Taleum Day, Toilet Preparations Month. We ran into 
only one storm—on Ribbon Dentifrice Day—and Tal- 
cum morning broke clear and cool. I was glad because 
first impressions are apt to be lasting. I shall never for- 
get Kettle Day of Kitchen Week when I first visited 
How it rained! 

Mary was as sweet as she could be. She gave a de- 
lightful luncheon for me on Fig Day, a bridge on Apple 
Day, golf and dinner at the Country Club on Canned 
Peach Day, and a pretty little dance on the evening of 
Preserved Pear Day. I met a charming man, Peter 
Dolliver, and he gave us all a delightful luncheon at his 
club on Apricot Day. So you see I had a busy Pre- 
served Fruit Week. 

It was sweet of you to ask me to spend Potato Week 
with you. I have a dressmaker for Cereal Week but she 
ought to be through by Ruffed Rice Night. Mind if I do 
not give my answer until, say, Rolled Oats Day? Just 
think, I haven’t laid eyes on you since the Brown dance 
last Patronize Your Local Poultryman Month. 

As ever, 


Louise. 


Mavup. 


Problem for a Young Girl 
ELL, don’t you see? I had a box of candy, 
And I tore it open, and it looked so fine, 
And tasted wonderful! And so I et it, 
As fast as I could eat. And when it was gone 
I was so sick I couldn’t hold my head up. 


So the next time I got a box, I says, 

“I'll save this one, and eat it little by little; 

I’ll make it last this time, and I won’t get sick.” 
But mice got in, and ants, and it was ruined. 


Ain’t there no way you can do with a box of candy? 
And suppose it ain’t candy, but bein’ in love | mean. 
Oh, has it always got to be too fast, 
So that it’s gone right-off, and leaves you sick, 
Or else it drags along and gets all stale? 
Has it got to be always either one or the other? 

J. V. A. W. 


Horrors! 


HE principle recently laid down by the Supreme 

Court, namely, that labor unions shall hereafter be 
held responsible for the conduct of their members, must 
cause all patriotic citizens to grow sick at heart. Where 
is it to end? If we go along this road, we shall soon be 
expecting parents to be responsible for their children, 
theatrical managers responsible for their plays, ministers 
for their sermons, magazine editors for their short 
stories, and husbands for their wives! 











“Well.—’bye, old dears. 





I’ve got to get busy on my thesis for my Ph. D. now.” 





On the Deplorable Lack of Scholarship in American Humorists 


(The Editor of “The Freeman” thinks that the chief qualification of 
contributors to Lire should be scholarship.) 


EHOLD in me a Heavy Intellectual. 
I strive to give those sorry human dregs, 
My elders, now so feebly ineffectual, 
Instruction in the art of sucking eggs. 


Our Writing Class is just a sordid dollarship 
With scarce a glint of Truth’s eternal flame, 
Devoid of Background, destitute of Scholarship— 

Or anyhow it was before I came. 


I need not read the work of those I criticize, 

For every schoolboy knows they'll have to start 
To Russianize or Germanize or Briticize 

Before we get a gleam of Native Art. 


While some, I hear, have gained at minor colleges 
B.A.’s, M.A.’s, or even Ph.D.’s, 

Such homemade tags are ludicrous apologies 

For Oxford, Bonn, or Heidelberg degrees. 


I quite approve of Humor when it’s serious; 
I'll even tolerate a learned pun; 

But Mirth, as such, is highly deleterious, 
And what I most abominate, is Fun. 


I wonder how the public stands their caperings. 
I wonder why their books adorn the shelf. 
I wonder who will print my solemn vaporings. 
I wonder when I'll tumble to myself. 
A. G. 


Thoughts in the Street Cars 


ILL that woman standing in front of me think | 
haven't seen her if I keep on reading my paper ’ 


Why haven't I strength of mind to keep my seat? 


Is that strange-looking person across the aisle marriec«! 


to that shrimp, or are they just uncongenial relations? 
Does that woman know she is standing on my foot? 
If so, does she know that I know it? 

Why doesn’t someone teach conductors English? 
Have I ridden past my street? 

I have, 
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Excessively Successful 


= N Whelk’s 
\ tones came to 


| was thrilled. 


crisp, certain 
me over the 
When he told 


me that he—Whelk—wanted me to 
eo over an article he had written 
and “put some jazz into it” (his very 


words) I was elated, though apolo- 
But when he offered to come 


to my office, gracefully yielding his 
a able time to my available time, 
| 1 to borrow the Business Man- 
avers secretary to sew back two but- 
tors on my waistcoat. Whelk, you 


S s a successful man. 
ing a successful man, Whelk ar- 


rived on the dot. I made him com- 
fortable—as comfortable as a_ suc- 
cessful man can be made. Even as 


he sat by my desk I could feel him 


straining onward to greater and 
higher things. 

began reading his article. He 
wrote as only a successful man will 
write. But I read on. While | 
re he chafed. 


lave you a pencil?” he asked at 


gave him my pencil. Yet he 
continued to chafe. “Can I use your 
telephone?” he asked again. 

ertainly,” I replied. Why not? 
| had perfect confidence in his 
ability. 


he perfection of my confidence 
was not assailed for one fleeting mo- 
t. He undoubtedly could and did 
the telephone. While I finished 
reading his article and started mess- 
ing up the margin of the manuscript, 
he used that telephone like a rich 
uncle. Without asking further per- 
ssion, he borrowed the telephone 
1k and called people in places that 
kand-McNally never heard of. He 
and recalled. In_ between 
calls, he borrowed another pencil and 
fountain pen. He took out a 
ket of letters and borrowed 
for them. He borrowed a 
ndful of paper clips and another 
o! rubber bands. He also borrowed 
some letter paper. 

\‘inally—he was putting through a 
call for Kansas City—I stabbed out 
six random words on the last five 
pages of his article, and as I handed 
it to him I guilelessly pushed the 
telephone out of his way. It was 
crude, but effective. 

He read over my changes and de- 
clared himself content. Then he bor- 
rowed a cigarette—and a match. 
Dropping the box of matches into 
the same pocket with my two pen- 


( ed 


mps 











aye 














He: You know I speak just as I think. 


She: 


cils, fountain pen, stamps, paper 
elips and rubber bands, he took him- 
self off, the very spirit and image of 
a successful man. 

as 


but I think I have a 
what constitutes the 


I’m not sure, 
faint idea of 


‘chief ingredient of Whelk’s formula 


for proficiency. And the other eve- 
ning, Bream spoke to me of Whelk, 
at the club. 

“Bright chap, Whelk,” he said, 
“amazingly bright. He ought to be 
crowned with success.” 

“He ought to be... 
I agreed. 


crowned...” 


H.W. H. 


Sacred and Profane 
(Quotations 
OLLOWING 


heels of the 
General Pershing did not say, 


close upon the 
announcement that 
“La- 


fayette, we are here!” comes the 
staggering statement that General 


Sherman remarked, “War is cruel” 
—instead of the other thing. 

This means that all our familiar 
quotations are to be censored and so 
diluted that they will be suitable for 


the mouths of babes and sucklings. 


It is am inevitable result of the pres- 


Yes, but more often. 


ent wave of righteousness that is en- 
guifing the earth. What is more, we 
must stand for it—just as we have 
stood for every reform movement 
that has yet appeared. 

Let us then be philosophical, and 
start the work of purifying Bart- 
lett’s Familiar Quotations before the 
Society for the Suppression of Vice 
has a chance to get in its dirty work. 

This is how some of the more 
famous lines will emerge from the 
refining process: 


“Out, naughty spot !”- 
beth. 


“The infernal regions are paved 


-Lady Mac- 


with good intentions.” —Dr. Johnson. 
“Drat 
ahead !’"—Admiral Farragut. 


the torpedoes—full speed 
“Hades has no fury like a woman 


scorned.” —Congreve. 


“A little more grape-juice, Cap- 
tain Bragg.”—General Scott. 

“Lay on, Macduff 

And gol-darned be him that 
first cries, ‘Hold, enough!’ "—Mac- 
beth. 

“Into the jaws of death, 


Into the an of the hot place 
Rode the six hundred.” 
—Alfred Lord Tennyson. 











HE Mount Everest 


party got within a few hundred 
feet of the top, but failed to reach 


the cost of living. 

ae 
Chairman Lasker, of the 
Shipping Board, will testi- 
fy that there is still a little 
kick left in Anheuser 
Busch. 

de 
The tourists on American 
ships these days are nearly 
all saloon passengers. 

i. 
The motto of the modern 
peace conference seems to 
be, “Eventually why not 
row ?” 

ihe 
The Prohibitionists don't 
seem to have realized it, 
but God made three- 
fourths of the world wet. 


If there’s another war, the 
boys can expect to come 
home and find their to- 
acco gone. 


The upkeep of Confucius’s 
grave is a live topic in 
China just now. Why not 
use century plants? 

JL 
Another disarmament con- 
ference should be called 
and a representative from 
Belfast invited. 

+L 
Upon the production of 
his first play, an author is 
discovered. 
But the second one usually 
exposes him. 

al. 
In January, 1923, the gen- 
eral public may take some 
slight interest in a coal 
strike that should have 
claimed their attention in 
January, 1922. 











climbing Fingerprints for babies have been in- 
troduced in New York. 
Nothing like starting the little ban- 


dits right. 


Hereafter, 
United States, on being presented at 
the English Court, will not have to 
curtsey to the King. 





Sitting It Out 


HILE some are for dancing, as many, 

no doubt, 
Prefer the diversion of sitting it out 

On chairs or on stairs, 

But always in pairs; 

For pleasant narration 

Or light conversation, 

Perhaps with the whet 

Of a wee cigarette 
Or other things hardly worth talking about 
Pertain to the custom of sitting it out. 

A. G. 














What most people want to see in this 


country is a hip subsidy. boy? 


The real fisherman’s paradise is a JL 


place where they’ve crossed the mos- 
quito with the fish, insuring a bite 


every minute. 


In which connection, one might say 
that the fellow with the flask has the 
bulge on the other chap. 


ex-Presidents of the 


This solves the 

problem of what to do 

with our ex-Presidents. 
ae 

The Kaiser is to receive a 


million dollars for his 
memoirs. Now it can be 
told. 


JL 
The taxi-cab is a much 
abused vehicle—but not 
sufficiently. 

JL 
Anyhow, that cow that 
swallowed $1,000 in bills 
ought to give rich milk. 

= 5 
Senator John Sharp Wil 
liams says that “the only 
free thing we have left is 
air.’ A United States 
Senator is an authority on 
this matter. 

dike 
Complaints have been 
made about whisky being 
sold in certain Broadway 
resorts. Yes—the stuff 
could be better. 

JL 
Drink doesn’t ruin a man 
to-day—it’s the price of it 
that does. 

JL 
The time is coming when 
Young America will have 
nothing to sow except 
Quaker Oats. 

wl, 
Paris restaurants will 
solve the problem of how 
to tell the waiters from the 
guests by compelling the 
former to wear white 
coats. 
But what will prevent the 
guest from losing all his 
prestige, just as usual, by 


giving his dinner order to the "bus 


The entertaining Senator has one of 
his best comedy roles in the “La Fol- 
lettes of 1922.” 
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Has Our Coolidge Feet of Clay? 


Sounder Reviews Shortcomings of Vice-President 


ASHINGTON, July 11.—I 

trust that whatever I may say 
in the course of these brief remarks 
about the vice-presidency will not be 
taken to mean that I have any de- 
signs on the office. I am speaking 
solely for the good of the party. 


From the beginning I have felt. 


that the present incumbent—Mr. 
Coolidge—has not been taking his 
work seriously enough. For a while 
indeed there seemed to be grave 
danger that, abetted by his chief, he 
might let the office slide into some- 
thing important. That menace seems 
fortunately to have passed, but he 
has not yet got a really firm grasp 
on what the office means. 


His Manner of Presiding 


over the Senate, for example, is 
hopelessly inefficient. He has actu- 
ally tried to pay attention and to 
follow the debate, and the strain of 
it is beginning to show on him. I 
predict that unless he changes his 
methods, he won't last for more than 
six months or a year, or, say, until 
the tariff debate gets along to about 
“metal trouser buttons.” 

When on occasion I have tem- 
porarily occupied the chair, I have 
been able to invent many little diver- 
sions to keep my mind off the debate. 


It Is Amusing, 


for instance, through connivance 
with the majority leader, to order an 
executive session every half-hour or 
so, and watch the annoyance of the 
spectators being hustled out of the 
galleries. And there is constant fun 
in failing to recognize Democrats; 
and another sure-fire trick is to hand 
down a fantastic ruling on some 
point of order. It’s just that 
spirit of play that Mr. Coolidge 
needs to get into his 
work. 

In the Cabinet, too, 
he has been inclined 
to neglect his oppor- 
tunities. There was 
an ugly rumor for a 
while that he was 
really going to be 
allowed to do serious 
work at Cabinet 
meetings, but it 
proved only a canard. 
As a matter of 
fact, I never feared 


“Had a cup of coffee and a ham 
sandwich sent up to his room.” 


that this administration, with an able 
man in the vice-presidency, would 
kick over all precedents by making 
use of his abilities. 

There are, however, little things 
he could do at the meetings without 
lowering the dignity of the office. If 
the President and Mr. Hughes and 
Mr. Fall were getting all haired up 
over the Mexican situation, he ought 
to be all ready to break in with some 
appropriate anecdote to ease the ten- 
sion. That’s what I should do—try 
to get a little lighter tone into the 
discussions. If I felt that Mr. 
Hoover was getting too serious over 
his unemployment statistics, I should 
cut right in with a “that reminds me 
of a good one, Herbert,” and there 
we'd be all clubby and friendly 
again. 


In His Speeches 


at bankers’ conventions and teachers’ 
conferences, Mr. Coolidge has fallen 
far short of what we have a right to 
expect in a vice-president. On more 
than one occasion he has really said 
something worth while. Now a 


“That reminds me of a good one, Herbert.” 


vice-presidential speech should never 
be on any other topic than something 
like “The Spirit of Thrift in Citizen- 
ship” or “Let's All Pull Together 
for America,” and it should invari- 
ably leave an audience exactly where 
it found it. I do not want to say 
that Mr. Coolidge has not tried hard: 
yet I feel that by putting a little 
more care into his talks, he could 
readily learn to say nothing at all. 

In the gastronomic department, 
however, lies his greatest - failure. 
As everyone knows, the only news- 
paper mention of a vice-presidents 
name occurs in the Washincton 
society column under “Breakfasts, 
Luncheons, and Dinners.” Apparent- 
ly the vice-president is expected to do 
all the official eating for the Presi- 
dent, the Cabinet, and the more im- 
portant heads of state. 


A Really Efficient Man 


in this position ought to be able to 
tuck away two or three formal break- 
fasts, dash from a luncheon with the 
Italian ambassador to one with a 
visiting admiral, and top off the day 
by attending simultaneously a dinner 
at the Shoreham, the British Em- 
bassy, and the Brazilian Legation. | 
am reliably informed that Mr. 
Coolidge has been inclined to shirk 
this work, that there have been sev- 
eral days when his record for meals 
actually fell below six, and that once 
he was so derelict in his public duty 
that he actually refused to dine out 
and had a cup of coffee and a ham 
sandwich sent up to his room. 
Enumerating the requirements of 
the office in this way has brought it 
rather forcibly to my mind how 
eminently it would suit me, and, | 
think, vice versa. Indeed, I may, 
after all, reconsider and become a 
candidate in 1924. 
One of the party 
leaders has urged 
me to do this in or- 
der to end the cur- 
rent talk about wast- 
ing a good man in 
the vice-presidency ; 
and although I don't 
quite follow his rea- 
soning I am willing 
to do anything I can 
to promote party 
harmony. 
Sounder. 
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Twin Bed-Time Stories 
Benedict Names the Baby 


CENE: Bedroom of Mr. and Mrs. Benedict 
‘ Newleigh. They have retired. 

Mrs. NewteicH: Benedict! Our baby’s 
two weeks old and we haven't named her 
yet! (No response.) Don't pretend to be 
asleep, I heard you breathing. 

Benepict (sleepily): Haven't 
to sleep without it yet. 

Mrs. New.eicu (sharply): 


learned 


You know 


You weren't breathing as if you were 


mean. 

ep ! 
‘enepict: Was, though. ‘Night, m’ love. 
‘Ins. NewLeicu (after an ominous pause): 
| going to say anything? 
Renepict (realising the folly of deceit): 
ne the baby first thing in the morning. 
\ins. New retcn (emphatically): We'll name her 
\V. It's perfectly foolish to have to tell people our 
ighter hasn't been named yet just because we haven't 
cn able to decide on one. 
Benepict: Don’t tell ‘em that, then. 
ine’s a secret. 
Mrs. NewLe1cu (Benedict had better not go too far) : 
u're being ridiculous ! 
Benepict (wearily and hopelessly): We'll name it in 

morning, then. You won't meet anybody before then 
at will want to know. Now roll over, dear, and sleep. 
Mrs. NewLeicu (grimly): Have you any sugges- 
nsf 

Benepict: Yes, let’s go to sleep. 

Mrs. NewLeicH (a hint of tears in her voice): O-h. 
ou don't even care enough for your own child to want 
to give it a name! 
Benepict: But Leila,it was your idea to wait a few 


Aren't 


Oh, we'll 


Tell ‘em her 


days until she develops a little individuality before we 
label her. 

Mrs. NEweicu (very dejectedly): But I was read- 
ing about the meaning of names to-day and— 

Benepict: Shoot—What’s the one you've picked? 

Mrs. Neweicu: Stella! It means “star.” Her little 
eyes make me think of it. 

Benepict: Nothing doing on Stella. Call her “Milky 
Way,” if you want—her appetite made me think of it. 
But forget Stella. 

Mrs. Neweicu (coldly): 
to offer. 

Benepict (dreamily): Ruth's kind of a nice name. 

Mrs. NEWLeIcu (quickly): Yes, you always did think 
that was a nice name. Everybody says you were en- 
gaged to that horrid Ruth Bartlett before I came along 
in time to save you, 

Benepict: How about Eleanor, then? 

Mrs. Newretcu: Do you INSIST on naming our 
child after one of your former sweethearts? It’s hardly 
customary, I think. 

sENEDICT (a trifle taken aback): Well, if you must 
have a starry name—how about Marcia? 

Mrs. NEWLEIGH (suspiciously): What's starry about 
that ? 

Benepict: Feminine for Mars, you know, the war 
star. We haven't had much peace since you started to 
christen her. 

Mrs. New.etcGu: Oh—OH. (She’s off!) All you do 
is to insult me even when we're talking about our little 
d-daughter. 

Benepict (hurriedly): There, dearest, we'll call her 
Stella. It’s the name.I liked all the time. 

(Curtain. ) 


Let’s hear what you have 


fe &. G 


“I was dancing last night and I’m so tired.” 
. “Feet ache, I suppose?” 


“No. 


My shoulders hurt.” 
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“While there is Life there’s Hope” 


Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


London Offices, Rolls House, Breams Bldgs., London, E. C. 


ONAN 
DOYLE has 
gone home after 
contributing con- 
siderably to en- 
tertainment in 
this country and 
possibly something to knowledge. He 
talked a great deal and was widely 
reported. Many people wanted to 
hear what he had to say, and many 
more were glad to read it in the pa- 
pers. He has great gifts as a pub- 
licity man and a long recognized 
talent for being interesting. In the 
concerns of spiritism he has abundant 
belief, not always as discriminating 
as it might be, but obviously sincere. 
That sincerity and the gifts which 
have made him such a popular story 
teller make him a good hand to talk 
in public about the invisible world 
and the various communications 
which he believes are coming out of 
it. Before people think to much pur- 
pose about the invisible world and 
its relation to us, they have to get 
used to the idea that there is one. 
Sir Conan is excellent in imparting 
that idea and getting persons to 
whom it is a novelty, over the first 
shock of it. Indeed, he may be said 
to be the leading shocktrooper of 
spiritism. He slams in, makes a 
breach, and the more skilful prac- 
titioners follow. 


ma examination of the invisible 
world is the more welcome in 
these times because the visible world 
is so perplexing and disturbing. The 
visible world is loaded up with dis- 
satisfied people and where there are 
great masses of dissatisfaction, every 
now and then something unseemly 
breaks out of them. The mine mas- 
sacre in Illinois was extremely un- 
seemly; as shocking in its details, 
though on a small scale, as anything 
we read about in the Great War. 


598 Madison Avenue, New York 


Twenty or thirty men were murdered 
who had done nothing wrong, and so 
far nothing at all adequate has been 
done about it. The same week Field- 
Marshal Wilson was murdered in 
London on his own doorstep, and 
Walter Rathenau in Berlin. These 
last two were political assassinations, 
but the mine murders in Herrin, 
Illinois, were not so different. They 
were the fruit of hatred bred in or- 
ganized quarrels. 

The mine murders were so abom- 
inable that they may bring the coal 
strike to a head. It is time it was 
cleaned up. Three-fourths of the 
accumulated coal has been used up 
and what is left is less than the nor- 
mal surplus. The striking miners 
have lost many millions of dollars in 
wages, and unless they get to work 
soon, or allow someone else to mine 
coal, there will be trouble next winter. 

The great trouble about current 
coal mining is that there are too 
many miners. The industry is over- 
manned; too much labor has gone 
into it and it seems almost impossible 
to get enough miners out of it to in- 
sure continuous employment at fair 
wages for those that are left in. It 
is not clear on what basis those trou- 
bles are to be settled, but with winter 
expected at about the usual time, 
there ought to be active brains 
enough in the country to get the coal 
mines running, and even to devise a 
solution of coal troubles that may be 
permanent. 


WHILE ago a lady from Chile 
put it up to the National League 
of Women Voters to say who were 
the twelve greatest women in the 


United States. The papers have 
printed many lists in answer to this 
inquiry and one finds in them very 
distinguished ladies ; settlement work- 
ers like Jane Addams; leading 
suffragists like Mrs. Catt; college 


presidents like Miss Thomas; singers 
like Geraldine Farrar and Mary 
Garden; novelists like Mrs. Wha: 

ton, Mrs. Burnett, and Mrs. Deland 

writers and lecturers like Miss Tar- 
bell; poets like Miss Amy Lowell and 
so on by the score, and all well known 
and undoubtedly eminent. But no 

body knows who is the greatest 
woman nor who are the twelve great 

est women. They may all be ob 
scure people who do not advertise, 
and live their lives mainly out o 
print, for through women certain 
things come to the world that do not 
come through men and the chief 
among them is human life. There is 
always a competition for a woman 
between raising a family and doing 
something else. The women that arx 
in the lists of the twelve greatest are 
mainly women who have done some- 
thing else, but it is entirely possible 
and not unlikely that certain women 
who have borne and raised remark- 
able children are more important and 
really greater. 

The leadership of the world comes 
chiefly from mothers. Fathers have 
to do with it, of course. There are 
men, plenty of them, who have de- 
voted to raising families and educat- 
ing children, time, thought and work 
that might have brought them more 
glory and more advertising if other- 
wise expended, but in the main that 
is a woman’s job. She makes the 
man; also the girls; and she has 
kindred capacities that men mostly 
lack. Spiritual news in these days 
seems to come chiefly through women. 
Joan of Arc was a woman. She got 
some indispensable news. In our 
day the woman of greatest accom- 
plishment in a spiritual sense was 
possibly Mrs. Eddy, who started a 
ball rolling that still rolls on and 
makes people wonder how important 
it is and where it will bring up. 

E. S. M. 
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“Cut it off, Mr. President, before it is too late.” 
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Paris Letter 


Paris, France, June 26th. 
HE dramatic season here can best be described in 
a single word of local patois—bon. French loses 
so much in translation that we must let that word stand 
without attempting to twist it into English. 

Everybody is of course flocking to the Theatre Eltinge 
to see “La Demi-Vierge,” by Avarie Hopwood. This is a 
charming little piece, full of Gallic flavor, naughty in 
a way, perhaps, as its delightful predecessor, “La Nuit 
des Femmes,” was naughty, but certainly above reproach 
except for those of an evil turn of mind. The French 
do these things so much better than Americans. Who 
but a Frenchman could have taken a scene in a Turkish 
bath, as M. Hopwood did in “La Nuit des Femmes,” 
and have given it that naive touch of double entendre, 
together with an innocence which in itself cried “Shame! 
(Honte!)” to all who would impute its motives? Cer- 
tainly personne. 





Fg ee popular play of the risqué type is “Mlle. 
Lulu Bett,’ now being played at the Belmont. The 
story is a typical Parisian account of one of those charm- 
ingly illicit affairs which are characteristically Continental 
without being vulgar. Mlle, Lulu Bett is a young woman 
who lives with her married sister, Jna. Lulu, and her 
sister’s husband, Doight, are carrying on a secret affair 
under Jna’s very yeux. Doight’s brother, Ninion, comes 
to visit and falls violently in love with Lulu, and the 
two run away together to Dijon. Doight is so enraged 
at this that he himself runs away with a piano-tuner. 
The whole thing is very Frenchy. 





66 UX DAMES!” par Georges Kaufman et Marc 
Connellé, is a bitter little play on the futility of 
marriage. Beginning in the home of two young people 
in a suburb of Paris, it shows the gradual undermining 
of the husband’s character by the scheming machina- 
tions of the wife. This woman’s mad ambition for power 
and desire to see her husband in a position which will 
lend authority to her own social schemes, brings the 
unfortunate man to a catastrophic end during a banquet 
scene in which he drinks poison and dies, accusing her 
of being the mistress of the president of the company. 
Messieurs Kaufman et Connellé are two young French- 
men who have been embittered by the turn of events in 





France since the war, and in “dux Dames!” as well as in 
their earlier work, “Dulcie,” they display a cold cynicism 
which is so typical of the Gallic youth of to-day. 


——— 
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NE of the big laughing hits in Paris is “L’Hamlet,” 

par Guillaume Shakespeare. This story of the mad- 
cap prince who set all Denmark by the ears with his 
amours and philanderings has seized upon the popular 
imagination as nothing since “Le Retour de Pierre 
Grimm.” It will be remembered that in this latter farce 
comedy, Pierre Grimm was the deceived husband who 
kept returning unexpectedly through various hidden 
doors, always to find his wife in the embraces of a dif- 
ferent man, and who, even after he had died, was doomed 
to a continual revisiting of earth as an ectoplasm, always 
discovering his wife in the same state of infidelity. 


HERE has been some excellent acting going on in 
Paris this summer. One performance in particular 
deserves special mention. 

Thomas W. McMerkle, visiting France with his wife 
and three daughters, was scheduled for a trip to the 
Louvre yesterday afternoon. Shortly after lunch Mr. 
McMerkle approached his wife, his face distorted with 
pain, and beads of perspiration standing out on his brow. 

“Lucy,” he said in a weak voice, “I feel awful. Some- 
thing I ate. Some of the dam French coffee. You and 
the girls go on without me. I'll be all right after I’ve 
laid down a little. Go on and enjoy yourselves.” 

The ladies, after much protesting, finally left the sick 
man writhing on his bed. Eighteen minutes later he 
was seen looking up and down the street, with his hat 
slightly tilted, and whistling softly. Acting has always 
come naturally to Mr. McMerkle, but on this occasion 
he surpassed himself. It was one of the outstanding 
performances of the season. 





E can not speak with any technical accuracy on 
the question of scenery, but it seems to us that for 
color effects, design, staging and general assembling of 
parts, by far the best scenic production in town may be 
seen any afternoon serving petits fours at Rumplemeyer’s. 
Ask for Paulette. 
Robert C. Benchley. 
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2. This man thinks it’s cats. 
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10. Somebody loses a cook. 1l. He was about to go upstairs— 12. When the janitor arrived. 


The Second-Hand Cello and The Early Morning Lesson 























LIFE’S Title Contest 


pe the best title to the Maxfield Parrish picture 
above, Lire will award prizes as follows: 


ge mele $500.00 
Second Prize .........s+:; $200.00 
ME GEED 5. hav bkadkones $100.00 


The Contest will be governed by the following 


CONDITIONS: 


(Contestants are advised to read these conditions care- 
fully, and to conform to them exactly. Lire cannot 
undertake to enter into correspondence or to reply to 
inquiries. ) 

By “best” is understood that title which most cleverly 
and briefly describes the picture above. 

The contest is now open and open to everybody, and 
will close at this office at noon on Tuesday, August 1st, 
1922. 

Titles will be judged by three members of Lire’s Edi- 
torial Staff, and their decision will be final. 

Titles may be original, or may be a quotation from 
some well-known author, and should not exceed twenty 
words each. Contestants may send in more than one 
title, but not more than ten to a sheet. 

Should we have duplicates of any of the winning an- 
swers, the full amount of the prize will be given each 
tying contestant. 

The final award will be announced as early as possible 
after the close of the contest (allowing for completion 
of the final reading). Checks will be sent simultaneously 
with the announcement of the award. 





LIFE 


All titles should be addressed to Lire’s Picture Title 
Contest, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. En- 
velopes should contain nothing but the competing titles, 
typewritten or very plainly written, using one side of 
paper only, with the name and address of the sender on 
each sheet. 

The members of Lire’s staff will not compete. 


What Every Dog Knows 


OU can’t scratch all the fleas all the time. 
Constant chewing clears away bones. 
Torn ears will happen. 
There’s no pastime like the hunt. 
All the world loves a paw-giver. 
Children in danger are friends indeed. 
Phonographs should be seen, not heard. 
What is so rare as a ride in an auto? 
A garbage pail contains a multitude of tid-bits. 
When in church, elude the vestryman. 
Chasing a ball is its own reward. 
Nothing succeeds like swimming. 
A rat under a paw is worth two in a hole. 
It’s never too early to bark at a tramp. 
The moon makes howlers of us all. 
The proper welcome of Master is jumping up on hin 
A little whipping now and then is meted out by the 
best of men. 
Uneasy lies the head that’s filled with dreams. 
It’s always great weather when a boy and a dog get 
together. 
Incompatibility, thy name is cat. 
See a bed and mess it up. 
In time of fire, bark. 
Run up to meet others as others run up to meet you. 
It’s a long night that has to be passed in the cellar. 
You can’t keep a bruised hind leg down. 
E. J. K. 


You can dodge some of the drivers all the time, and all 


the drivers some of the time; but you can't dodge all the 
drivers all the time. 





“Keep dry!! 


How can I help it?” 
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TS GARDEN PARTY AND 
OTHER STORIES, by Katherine 
Mansfield (Knopf). 
ments rather than stories; and there 
are no fire-cracker endings. Accord- 
ingly, those schooled in the fire-cracker 
tradition may well find them flat. For 
they are not isolated crystals of life. 
When you get to the end, you do not 
fall over into space. You are borne 
on, just as you are in life, and there 


These are frag- 


opens up before you the humorous-~ 


dreary muddle of existence. 
liss Mansfield’s people are the grand- 
mothers, spinsters, retired colonels, and 
grandsons of English fiction. She has 
occasionally thrown behind them an un- 
familiar scene—Tasmania, for example 
it it is not the scene that makes the 
book remarkable. Rather, I think it is 
the poignancy with which she has sur- 
rounded thoroughly familiar things and 
the skill with which she has transmitted 
it. She does a tired business man and 
your head swims with his, while no one 
s any attention to you. She makes 
lady’s maid talk for a few pages, and 
u are all but swamped by the futility 
i the solar system. And in one story, 
(he Daughters of the Late Colonel,” 
he has been so. successful, that spin- 
ters need never be done again. 


T= OUTLINE OF SCIENCE: A 
PLAIN STORY SIMPLY TOLD. 
idited by J. Arthur Thompson. In 
four Volumes. Volume I. (Putnam). 
i¢ first volume in a series which— 
ith Wells—should form an admirable 
\dult’s Book of Knowledge. “Best of 
ill,” says Professor Thompson in his 
Introductory Note, “is the education of 
the scientific habit of mind”; and it 
as with a view to insinuating a little 
f this kind of education into you and 


me that the present series was planned. 

Those of us who “took” Physics Al 
and Organic Evolution will have our 
fading memories so pleasantly jogged 
that we will wonder if, after all, we 
are not educated. But whether we are 
educated or not, there is a great deal of 
entertaining matter about The Struggle 
for Existence, the Java Ape-Man, the 
Nebular Hypothesis, Einstein, sex, and 
Mars—which can’t help but mellow us 
a little. There are pictures galore, all 
the way from “The Speed of Light” to 
“Silk Tassel Electrified.” Some of the 
pictures are colored and to one of them 
you will want to turn again and again. 
It is the one on page 75 and is called 
“Okapi and Giraffe.” Trotting out of a 
blue and green jungle is the purple 
Okapi, with the hauteur of one who 
justly wears his color. One pace to the 
rear strides the deferential Giraffe— 
his body a skilful and succulent blend- 
ing of waffles, done to a turn. In his 
eye is that look of Old World charm 
which has tranquilized his brothers of 
the Animal Kingdom to his member- 
ship in the fraternity. “There is some 
good in everybody,” the artist seems to 
be saying, “if you will only look for 
it.” Anyone will become a better man 
and a better voter by looking for it in 
this picture. 


HE ENORMOUS ROOM, by 

E. E. Cummings (Boni, Liveright). 
About the last word in realistically de- 
tailed horrors. The author and his 
friend B. were young American cru- 
saders in an Ambulance Section in 1917 
until their fatal gift for saying and doing 
bright things led to everything’s going 
wrong. They would not shave, you see, 
they just would not shave, because, for 
one thing, their unenlightened chief 


Metempsychosis 





wanted them to and because he didn’t 
approve of the French who, apparently, 
didn’t shave much either. Then they 
got all mixed up in a treason charge— 
of which they were innocent—and suf- 
fered the most incredible hardships in 
French prisons. They met some nice 
people among the criminals, however, 
“some of the finest people in the world,” 
and emerged—at last—as smart as ever, 
and with eyes longingly fixed upon the 
coming Revolution. 


AX BEERBOHM IN PERSPEC- 
4 TIVE. With a Prefatory Letter 
by M. B., by Bohun Lynch (Knopf). 
An invaluable addition to Max litera- 
ture. It is divided into two main parts: 
The Writings and The Caricatures ; and 
scattered all through it are drawings of 
and by Max. The author—who con- 
tributes some of the best sketches—is 
to be read with greatest attention when 
he is writing of the caricatures. Upon 
them he throws the sympathetic light 
of a fellow-wag and artist. But “Gar- 
dener Lynch”’—to paraphrase the Pre- 
fatory Letter—has not over-attended 
the charming frailty of his subject's 
reputation. He has used a quite small 
watering-can, even though he has filled 
it full. 


GLANCE TOWARD SHAKES- 

PEARE, by John Jay Chapman 
(Atlantic Monthly Press). It would 
seem a safe thing to predict that if you 
care for the Bard at all, you will enjoy 
this little book; and it would seem 
equally safe to predict that you will 
care for him still more after reading 
it. Mr. Chapman modestly calls this 
collection of notes a “glance.” Would 
that our less modest critics could glance 
so revealingly ! W. L. 

















Quoth Ham .. . (twas a 
Chimpanzee): .. . 


“To be . . . or perchance 
not to be ... . 


A Human at birth in my Ah! 
next stay on earth ... 


That 


is the question 
” 


for ME! .. 











TES|LENT DRAMA. 7 


**Salomé” 


HEN a really fine moving 

picture flashes across the film 
heavens, it is customary for the 
critics to bare their heads in wonder- 
ing awe, murmur a prayer of devout 
gratitude—and then wait for the 
dull, sickening thud which inevitably 
occurs when any meteoric master- 
piece lands in the box office. 

I shall therefore preface my re- 
marks concerning Nazimova’s “Sa- 
lomé” with the statement that it will 
probably be a flat financial failure. 
By doing this, I can forestall the 
courteous movie exhibitors who will 
write in to say, “Thank you for 
praising that picture; I now know 
that it would be suicidal for me to 
book it at my theatre.” 

Having distharged this important 
obligation, } can go ahead with a 
clear conscience. 


AZIMOVA’S production of 

“Salomé” is exceptional in 
every noteworthy sense of the word: 
it is extraordinarily beautiful to look 
at—its backgrounds, costumes, light- 
ing and composition being designed 
with a fine sense for pictorial values ; 
it is well acted; it is intelligently di- 
rected; it is faithful to the play by 
Oscar Wilde, from which it is taken; 
and its action is continuous. By 
this last, I mean that there is no 
break in the sequence of events. 
There is no necessity for explanatory 
sub-titles like, “Spring came—and 
once more did the roses bloom in 
those wan cheeks that had been ash- 
ened by the searing breath of Fate.” 


HE persons responsible for 
“Salomé” deserve the whole- 
souled gratitude of everyone who be- 
lieves in the possibilities of the 
movies as an art. Nazimova, of 
course, is the first. Here, indeed, is 


an artist—a great one. Without re- 
course to any over-energetic spasms 
of emotion—with no attempt at mus- 
cular calisthenics—she creates Sa- 
lomé more vividly than Mary Garden 
ever did on the operatic stage. 

A few laurels must also be planted 
upon the brows of Charles Bryant, 
the director, Charles Van Enger, the 
camera-man and Natcha Rambova, 
who adhered closely to Beardsley’s 
drawings in designing the costumes 
and scenes. 


EGARDLESS of the Olympian 

wrath of the Great Gods of the 
Box Office, I emphatically recom- 
mend “Salomé” to everyone who 
loves beauty. And for those others 
who don’t care a hang for anything 
but sure-fire melodrama and red- 
blooded romance, there is— 


“The Storm” 


ES, “The Storm” comes in very 


handily at this point. As a con- 
trast to “Salomé,” it is somewhat 
more than adequate. 

“The Storm” is the story of two 
men and a girl—a most original no- 
tion, you will all agree. One of the 
fellows is a big, broad-chested, two- 
fisted he-man—a rough diamond, to 
be sure, but True Blue. Perhaps he 
ain't got much book Il’arnin’, like 
them city folks, but out in the great, 
clean hills, he’s managed to collect a 
heap o’ val’able teachin’ from God. 
His rival is a despicable dude from 
New York and points east. The girl 
is an innocent flower of the forest. 

This trio is trapped in a log cabin, 
far from civilization, and interned 
for the winter. Although both of 
the men take solemn oath that the 
little girl shall come to no harm, the 
city chap allows his baser nature to 
run away with him, and complica- 
tions ensue. 


Virginia Valli, the only woman in 
the cast, is revealed as an actress of 
some ability and considerable charm; 
and, in all probability, she will soon 
be evident on the electric signs. 


. HE STORM” will be a tre- 

mendous hit. Millions of fans 
everywhere will literally eat it up— 
because, of its kind, it is extremely 
good. 

But when one ventures to com- 
pare “The Storm” with “Salome,” 
one must inevitably arrive at the 
conclusion that . .. Oh, well— 
what’s the use? 


The Reform Wave Again 


HE Will H. Hays personally 

conducted uplift movement 
speeds merrily on. Recently the 
Grand Exalted Ruler of the Cellu 
loid Dispensers of the World fore 
gathered with representatives of 
fifty civic, business and welfare or 
ganizations, and plans were outlined 
for reforming the film industry. Mr. 
Hays is always “outlining plans.” 

The only definite result of the con 
ference was the appointment of a 
committee to look into the matter 
This committee was composed of 
the following estimable persons: 
Lee F. Hanmer, of the Russell Sage 
Foundation, Roy E. West, of th« 
Boy Scouts, and Mrs. Oliver Harri- 
man, of the Camp Fire Girls. 

The Russell Sage Foundation, the 
Boy Scouts, and the Camp Fire 
Girls are all splendid organizations, 
and are doing an incalculable amount 
of good. 

But what, in the name of David 
Wark Griffith, do they know about 
the movies? 

Robert E. Sherwood. 


(Recent Developments will be found 
on page 27) 











Take a KODAK with you 


Kodak film in the yellow box, over 


the counter all over the world. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y. rie Kodak city 
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The Convert 


There is another story about a poet 
who took a Broadway chorus girl to 
the Metropolitan galleries. She gazed 
about at the fine paintings and listened 
to the inspired eulogies of the verse- 
maker. As they were leaving she turned 
to him and said: “Well, I ain’t taken up 
culture yet but when I do I'll make it 
hum.”—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 


Self-Revealing Moment 


Closeup of a modern youth when his 
biplane headed for earth: 
“Oh, Lord—if there is a Lord—save 
my soul—if I have one.” 
—Grinnell Malteaser. 





Manana 
Showing how new ideas take hold, 
Mexican so-called laborers are demand- 
ing an eight-hour to-morrow. 
-Richmond Times-Dispatch. 
Tourist (returned from abroad): 
Well, how is Congress getting on? 
FRIEND: My nerves.—Detroit News. 





SWEET MEMORIES 


“Yes ... ome goes with one’s sweet- 
heart picking lilies of the valley—one 
says a lot of feolishness—one gets mar- 
ried and one has seventeen children. 
And they call the lily of the valley 4 
good-luck flower!” 
—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 











Cause and Effect 


The amateur dramatic society was 
preparing for a performance of As Yo, 
Like It 

The dress rehearsal took place in a 
garden that was overlooked by a build- 
ing in course of erection. As the ama- 
teurs postured and chanted the bard's 
beautiful lines, bricklayers above them 
laid bricks, carpenters planed boards, 
and masons chipped stones. 

Towards the end of the play, during 
a pause in the rehearsal, a voice from 
the building operation was heard to say 
gravely: “I prithee, malapert, pass me 
yonder trowel.”—Pearson’s Weekl. 


The Punishment that Fitted 


A Kansas City court made a negro 
caught with a pint of liquor drink it all, 
and then turned him loose. He did it 
gladly, feeling as he went to sleep that 
Justice was the tenderest and most beau- 
tiful creature in all the world. 

—Houston Post. 


NortH: Do you think that golf will 
ever be successfully played indoors 
West: No; you can’t lose the ball 
—New York Sui. 





In Ireland it seems that many a truce 


word is spoken in jest—Punch, 
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FOLLOWING BUSINESS 
THROUGH 


HE Continental and Commercial Banks are so 
organized as to be able to handle step by step, 
from start to finish, every phase of a banking trans- 


action regardless of its size or classification. 


It is such definite yet diversi- 
fied service that gives to those 
who deal with these banks the 
advantage of having their 
business literally “followed 
through” by a strong and ex- 
perienced banking unit. 


’ The CONTINENTAL and 
COMMERCIAL 


BANKS 


CHICAGO 


Complete Banking Service 
B More than $55,000,000 Invested Capital 
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Little Bobby’s mental picture of how 
they'll get fat Aunt Emma up the 
Golden Stairs 
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(h, dear, I’m so afraid of the Avenue when it’s wet. Drive carefully, won’t you, William?” 
s, ma’am, but there’s not much danger of skidding with these Kelly-Springfield Cords on.” 


HE purchaser of a set of Kelly Cords pays only 

for mileage; the sense of security that comes with 
them is thrown in gratis. We know of no other tires 
that will give such consistently long mileage and at 
the same time so high a degree of protection against 
skidding. Kellys have always been an economy; at 
today’s prices they are more economical than ever, be- 
cause now it costs no more to buy a Kelly. 
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Colt athand | 
you have the | 
protection of the | 
World's Right Arm’ | 


OLT'S 


FIRE ARMS 









































<n 





Ask your dealer to show you the genuine COLT line from which you can select a 
model adapted for your particular purpose. Send for “The Romance of a Colt,” 
a booklet that will interest you 
COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MBG. CO. HARTFORD, CONN. 
Pacific Coast Representative, Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St.. SanFrancisco. Cal. 














Embarrassed His Mistress 


“Sandwich Island help,” writes a Bos- 
ton woman, “have a curious habit of 
calling their employers by their first 
names, as ‘Yes, John’ and ‘Very well, 
Mary,’ instead of the conventional ‘sir’ 
and ‘ma’am.’ My husband and I, on 
hiring a new cook, planned to obviate 
this by refraining from mentioning each 
other’s names, substituting common ter- 
minal endearments. ‘If he doesn’t hear 
me called Mary,’ I said, ‘he won’t know 
that’s my name.’ 

“It happened shortly after that we 
had some officers to dine with us, and 
the cook entered and said to me, ‘Sweet- 
heart, the dinner is served.’ 

“*What!’ I stammered aghast. 

“ ‘Dinner is served, dearie,’ answered 
the new cook.”—Boston Transcript. 


A Good Game 


PitcHER: They robbed me of a no- 
hit game yesterday. 

FrienD: What did? 

PitcHER: Johnson’s single, Thomp- 
son’s triple, Smith’s double, Wells’ two 
singles, Jones’ three singles and 
Browne’s two home runs. 

—Nashville Tennessean 


Density 


Visitor: What’s that thing, Oswald? 
Artist: I’m going to call it “The Por- 
trait of a Flapper.” 
“Why don’t you finish the head?” 
“Can't, the paint’s not thick enough.” 
—Grinnell Malteaser. 





An Atchison little boy asked his 
father what “Seniority” means. “Seni- 
ority, my son,” replied the father, “is 
what keeps your dad a brakeman.” 

—Kansas City Star. 








Double-Dyed Deceiver 
First SHE: That awful person goes 
around telling everyone he kissed me. 
SeEcoND SHE: Well, there’s no harm 
in that, is there? 
First SHE: No, but it isn’t even true! 
—Kasper (Stockholm). 















The Great $800.00 
Picture Contest 


is now running in 


To keep track of it, why not enter a Six 
Months’ Subscription, and be sure of see- 
ing the answer as well? Or, Obey that 
Impulse, and for a trial trip, avail yourself of our 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.40). 
} Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 


Life 




















THE RETURN TRIP 


“The Germans have the advantage of 
America in one thing—the American 


” 


ars. 
—Lustige FP'atter (Berlin). 


One Year $5 





Open only to new subscribers; no subscriptions renewed at this rate. 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 
Canadian $5.80 


Foreign $6.60 
81 
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THE SILENT DRAMA 


Recent Developments (4 








(The regular Silent Drama department 
will be found on page 22) 


Nanook of the North. Pathé—A 
remarkable picture of Eskimo life 
which reflects considerable credit on 
Robert J. Flaherty, its producer. It 
is more than educational—it is ex- 
tremely innosestone ; 

My Wild Irish Rose. Vitagraph.— 
Whisht, now, an’ if ye are pinin’ for 
a bit o’ bunk from the ould sod, 
here’s your chance, 

Our Leading Citizen. Paramount.— 
George Ade and Thomas Meighan 
collaborate on a film that is sym- 
pathetic without being stickily senti- 
mental, and funny without being 
forced. 

Domestic Relations. First National. 
—Dull enough for the most exacting 
morons. Katherine MacDonald, who 
is said to be ex-President Wilson’s 
favorite screen star, contributes her 
share to the absence of entertain- 
ment. 

Over the Border. Paramount.— 
Endless views of Canadian North- 
west Mounted Policemen trudging 
through blizzards, and then entering 
log cabins with flour sprinkled over 
their mackinaws. 

Yellow Men and Gold. Goldwyn— 
A rip-roaring melodrama, featuring 
Richard Dix, Helene Chadwick, a 
chest of buried treasure and a re- 
jected manuscript. 

Nero. Fox—Rome is rebuilt in a 
day, under the personal supervision 
of Mr. William Fox. 

Sherlock Holmes. United Artists — 
A screen version of William Gil- 
lette’s play, directed with great skill 
by Albert Parker, and perfectly 
played by John Barrymore. 

The Stroke of Midnight. Metro.— 
Splendid acting, but too much of it. 

Sonny. First National. — Richard 
Barthelmess gives a characteristic- 
ally fine performance in a picture 
that might well have been cheaply 
sentimental, but isn’t. 

Silver Wings. Fox—Speaking of 
cheap sentiment ... 

The Crossroads of New York. 
Sennett. — A burlesque melodrama 
that is extremely funny and terribly 
exciting at one and the same time. 
For Review Next Week.—“While 
Satan Sleeps,” “South of Suva,” “The 


Five-Dollar Baby” and “The Top of 
New York,” 
R. E. S. 


To a Naughty Little Boy 


ITH unforgiving haughtiness 
We chide your naughtiness ; 
How dared you try, abandoned little 
lad, 
The thing we so incitingly forbade ! 
What was it?—stealing jam from 
pantry shelves? 
Well, we do that ourselves, 
Not craving jam, nor having any 
mind to 
The villainies our mentors seem in- 
clined to, 
But when they arbitrarily taboo 
them, 
Of course we do them! 
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Gbocande Gore 


GINGER ALE 


——— ——— < — —_— 
= ES 


When three is not 
a crowd 


When one isClicquot and the othe: 
twoareyouandshe. For Clicquot 
Club Ginger Ale is a friendly drink, 
each bottle containing enough for 
her full glass and yours. 

And what a happy, living drink 
Clicquot is! It is fascinating to 
watch the glittering bubbles leap 
through the gold, break in tiny 
splashes, and scatter the ginger- 
perfumed air they hold. 

But the taste of Clicquot Club 
counts most. Young, old, or in 
between—they all like it. 

Everything in Clicquot is pure. 
No water but pure spring water is 
used, and only real Jamaica ginger. 


| Oicanar Should you like variety ee 
1 Qdod 


You are not limited to ¢ 
Ginger Ale. There are Clic- { Pe | 


Stee nae quot Club Sarsaparilla, 


GINGER ALE Root Beer and Birch Beer. BY 


ma BT EINE 1S DOE ae al agai tame tae 
|. CAPSICUM, CARAMEL AND FRUIT FLAVORS o e 

desirable. Buy Clicquot 

by the case for the home. 


THE CLICQUOT CLUB CO, % 
Millis, Mass., U.S.A. 


ih The Clicquot Club Co. Millis. Mass 
mle Sr ss 


¢ 
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For comfort and ease in motoring, for the elimi- 
nation of fatigue and motor nerves, due to the 
constant shock of rough or uneven roads upon the 
spine, the Woman of Fashion abroad and at home 
depends upon the Hoo-Dye method of control of 
the car springs which compels her car to move with 
drawing-room steadiness, and brings her to the end 
of her motoring day in starting freshness. 
Hoo-Dye equipped car rides on a liquid cushion. 


Put them on your car today. 


If motoring wearies you or makes you conscious of your é 
tired nerves, send for our book “How Motoring Shocks 1s 


Affect the Nervous System” by R. 


M.D.D.O., one of America’s foremost physicians and osteo- 
For your own health’s sake you should have a copy 
—send for it today and learn the health way of motoring. 


paths. 


Ride easy with Hoo-Dye Hydraulic 


Tue Hovpaitce Company, 1418 West Ave., Buffalo, N. Y. 


Manufactured by the Houde Engineering Corp 
Canadian Fairbanks Morse I 


Canadian Dist.: 


The 
Hoo-Dye is regular equip- 
ment on the majority of 
the finest foreign cars, 
and in this country it 
standard equipment 


Kendrick Smith on Cunninghams, while 
: many thousands have 
been applied to Pack- 


ierce - Arrows, 
Studebakers, 
Mercers, Hudsons, 
Buicks and other of 
America’s best cars 
Call Tel-U-Where for 
Our Nearest Distributor 


ards, 


Absorbers. Cadillacs, 


td., Montreal 


HOO-DYE SHOCK ABSORBERS 


(HOU DAILLE ) 








“Yes, sir, they think I am crazy, but I 

ask you, if I were crazy, would society 

permit me at large with a revolver?” 
—L’Illustration (Paris). 











70.000 Business Houses 
Save Money With 


KARD 


“ 


( als aS) ln 





HYDRAULIC 


Letters of an Efficiency 
Expert 
A Schedule 


S® 

In accordance with your re- 
quest I have mapped out a schedule 
which will permit you to do every- 
thing asked from you during the day. 
Strict adherence to its items is ab- 
solutely necessary. 


6.45—Rise. 

6.46-7.00—The Deadly Dozen. 
(Can be cut to nine if razor is dull.) 

7.01-7.10—Shave and bathe. 

7.10-7.25—Break fast. 

7.26-7.42—Clean furnace by re- 
quest. 

7.45-8.10—Mow lawn, by request. 

8.11-8.30—Make shopping list, by 
request. 

8.41-8.45—Wash 
hair. 

8.46—Start for railroad station. 

8.47—Return, by request, to enter 
forgotten items on shopping list. 
8.56—Start again. 


hands. Comb 





8.57—Come back again, by re. 
quest, to kiss good-by. 
8.58—Start again. 
g.05—Arrive station. Miss 9.03. 
g.00-9.12—Curse train and railroad. 
9.29—Board train. 
10.38—Arrive office. 
10.39—Answer telephone. 
10.40-11.33—Find bootlegger and 
arrange for case of Scotch. 
11.35—Return to office. 
11.36—Accept telephoned invita- 
tion to luncheon of Committee to 
Furnish Safety Razors to Shaveless 
Russians Over Eighteen. 
11.37—Leave office. 
11.59—Arrive Hotel Enormous. 
12.00-2.15—Eat lukewarm lunch- 
eon and listen to cold speeches. 
2.16—Contribute razor to cau 
2.17-4.03—Attend to shopping list. 
4.04-4.18—Phone office to say that 
you will not return. 
4.19-5.11—Continue shopping. 
5.32—Start for railroad station. 
6.35—Arrive home. 
6.36-6.40—E x plain inability to 
complete shopping tour. 
6.41-7.14—Dress. 
7.15-8.30—Dinner. 
8.35-11.10—Bridge at Mrs. Whoo- 
zis’ home. 
11.45—Retire. 


I regret that in arranging this 
schedule I have not been able to in- 
clude time for attention to your nor- 
mal business, but your order insisted 
that the other items be provided for. 

Very truly yours, 


E. F. Fictenc' 


TRADE MARK REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


THE ORIGINAL wipe 


GARTER 


WOULD 

YOU 

WEAR A 
TOURNIQUET ? 


Then why wear any garter (whether 
wide or narrow) that depends upon ad- 
justed tightness? 


The E. Z. Garter, the original wide 
garter, has no adjustments—no tight- 
ness to constrict veins and muscles. 








E. Z. Garters are 35c to $1 everywhere, 
in single-grip, regular or adjustable, tlie 
E. Z. 2-grip, and the new E. Z. Sport 
Garter. 

made solely by 


THE THOS. P. TAYLOR CO. 











Bridgeport, Conn. 
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Open Letters 
to Inanimate Objects 


M’ 


SSRS. Hammer, Screwdriver 


Gimlet. 
Gentlemen: 

\ | took you into my domestic 
bosom and agreed to shelter you and 
kee] pure and spotless, I thought 
it W illy understood between us 
that were to be on hand for 
eve! ergency. Instead of which, 


you sistently refuse to show up. 
Your willingness to keep me in- 
forn is to your whereabouts is 
the ¢ of constant irritation. Gen- 
tlem« you are breaking up my 
hom your neglect. For the love 
f A let me know where you are 
hidi urselves. 
Ineffectually yours, 
* * * 

Dea lerdown Quilt: ; 

Last night at eleven o'clock, in 
the ident belief that you would 


stick ne, I decided to try sleeping 


on tl orch. What I want to know 
is, V\ e were you at two o'clock in 
the rning? You had deserted 
yout | post, leaving me to shiver 
until | after dawn. This habit of 
yours of slipping away by yourself 
on the floor is causing more suffer- 
ing | anguish than you realize. 
\lways be on top—why not adopt 
that your mottor 

Pneumoniacally yours, 

~ * x 

Office Filing System & Co. 
Dear Sirs: 

My object in writing this note is 
not to irritate you or misjudge you, 
but simply to see if I can get on 
better terms with you. Permit me, 
in the first place, to congratulate you 


on the way that you never talk back. 


I feel that everything I confide in 
you is perfectly safe—even from my- 
self. Although I have been assidu- 
ously feeding you on all sorts of 
ideas. including bromides, for sev- 


eral :ionths now, I cannot even find 


Sure Relief 


FOR INDIGESTION 








6 BELL-ANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 


3ELL-ANS 


2¢ ano 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 

















Foren over ten ‘genteainind he vel 
women who have used Pears’ Soap 
have been convincing evidence that it 
“Matchless for the Complexion” ’ 


*“Good morning! 


Have you used Pears’ Soap?” 


out whether the diet is agreeing with 
you or not. Although you have kept 
all the dates I have made with you, 
knows what they are. Life 
with you appears to be one mis- 
placed folder after another. In the 
future may | not count upon you to 
respond to my addresses? 
Interrogatively yours, 


nobody 


* * * 


My Dear Flask: 

Yours received and contents noted. 
You grow dearer to me all the time; 
you are constantly filling me with 
joy and enthusiasm. I notice, how- 
ever, that your spirits are not quite 
so good as they used to be. The last 
time I passed an evening with you, 
you knocked me out in three rounds. 
Brace up, old fellow! Always re- 
member that the worst is yet to 
come. In spite of all your short- 
comings I am completely hipped with 
you. 

Mysteriously yours, 


SOAP 


A Daisy in My Rose Garden 


A FORMAL garden, well-planned, 
precise, 


Is the garden of my heart, 
love, for mother, husband, 
brother, 
A rose, in its plot apart 
But an outlaw daisy has crept in, 
Wind-sown in the 
I must dig it up, this dear wild love, 
For it spreads, and 
spreads. 


Each 


roses’ beds. 


and spreads, 


AreYou Interested in Theosophy? 


Theosophy explains all the problems of 
life. Send for free booklets on Rein- 
carnation. . 

Life’s inequalities, how to harmonize 
them with a Plan of Infinite Justice. 

The reason for the birth of genius and 
idiot, saint and criminal is a problem 
which worries every just thinking man. 

All the world is interested—must be. 

Theosophy holds the explanation. 

Write Propaganda Dept., Theosophical 
Society, 826 Oakdale Ave., Chicago, Ill. 





LIFE 
LIFE’S Fresh Air Fund 


Lire’s Fresh Arr Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past thirty-five years. In that 
time it has expended $205,652.78 and has 


. given a fortnight in the country to 42,722 
My Comfort Trio | 2.3i;'site. 


L age eee gg which -* gobncatetges in 
1FE about three weeks after their receipt, 
Samples of all three - 10c should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu Air 
Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Ave., New 


yd York City. 
bow Henry Previously acknowledged .........- $9,305.38 
(Mennen Salesman) Mrs. Lloyd E. M 

















orris, Columbus, O. 5.00 
Fe oa Mm —" inane acy 6 10.00 
THe Mennen Company ~~. Bergren Co. Minneapolis, onee 
DT «cock stihuthenanithbnonseee 50. 
; Newaun, 1 USA Miss Louise F. Leverich, Portland, 
Dk niersveceetdetinaaeneetasnnes 5.00 













(utcegedestasaceneddanuce 10.00 
Be SS Singleton, Wallum Lake, 

7 err par weer 10.00 
D. H. Putnam, Ashland, Ky........ 10.00 
C. Howard Roberts, Philadelphia. . . 1.00 
B. L. Pratt, Concord Jct., Mass... 5.00 
“In memory of Archibald”......... 10.00 
Walter Whitehead, Boston, Mass... 10.00 
George D. Clews, East Orange, N. J. 30.00 
Jordan C. Power, Detroit, ~~. 10.00 
Marcus Korn, Arkville, N. 10.00 
Mrs. F. B. Trudeau, as’ Lake, 

a Me. nae heheh weed whaee So 5.00 


A. R. Gilchriste, San Mateo, Cal... 20.00 
Archibald McKinlay, Wayne, , - 10.00 






































i i Mi Mencesesncne 10.00 
Mrs. W. E. Lowe, > i. “See 10.00 
In memory of i eons 5.00 
Frank N, 2 Wg Oyster Bay, 

a le “sialon aatecatehiadi raed hans 44 25.00 
C. F. Kramer, Jr., Colle e Park, Md. 10.00 
I. Clarke, Manhasset, . Se 10.00 
Marjorie ‘Carroll, Lynchburg, Va. 10.00 
H. D. Graham, Brownsville, Pa..... 10.00 
Mrs. James Wilkinson, Syracuse, 

ey CPP ae Sone eRe 10.00 
Mrs. Frederick H. Wills, Burling- 

SS, OR ee errr 5.00 
Miss M. H. Cadwalader, a 5.00 
E. Clyde Scott, Berkley, W. 5.00 
Edward C. Clark, Chicago te atacian ae 10.00 
=, and Mrs. C. B. Henry, Lincoln, 

Dk sdvehen dhwutensiessmataut 25.00 
Pe Rochester, N. Y¥...-..- 10.00 
. Finney, PGE. Eilasenvdé<as 5.00 
H. A. Wheeler, St. a - peaes 10.00 
Lansing Pfluke, Utica inion 10.00 
D. C. K., Brooklyn, ws x. 1.00 
B. F. Huestis, Harbor Beach, Mich. 10.00 
Katie Cobb, Kinston, De Babendaees 5.00 
H. B. Bruton, We, Bee Gaccses 10.00 
Mrs. S. B. Pace, Roanoke, , ere 10.00 
Frank D. Spotswood, Lexington, Ky. 10.00 
. G. Lyman, Baltimore, Md... 2.00 
Dr. Clyde V. Matthews, Baltimore, 

Dh ¢beenstarhintesetadwan's 5.00 
Dr. Harry Rogers, Orange, N. a. 10.00 
Kate H. Haniss, Rochester, N. Y.. 5.00 





Thomas Hyde 4th, Sandy Spring, Md. 10.00 
a Ss. Tully, Locust Valley, 



































ER ENE MRR 5.00 
Kenneth Armstrong, Chicago ...... 10.00 
George Hilton, Oshkosh, Wis. 10.00 
E. B. Kellam, Topeka, Kan........ 5.00 
Mrs. L. E. Hoyt, Chillicothe, O.. 10.00 
Mrs. William C. Shannon, Omaha, 

Dn:  Sagives ansetyedasnunwmeeee 10.00 
Brackett H. Clark, Rochester, N. Y. 5.00 
Halford R. Clark, Rochester, N. Y. 5.00 
Donald R. Clark, Rochester, eh 4 5.00 
Bloomer Bres. Co. Newark, N. Y. 10.00 

‘ M., Sharon, lie ik aes 10.00 
W. H. West, Springport, Mich... 5.00 
Harry V. Butler, Yonkers, N. Y... 5.00 
Mrs. E. J. Sadler, Scarsdale, me. Be 10.00 
A. T. Baldwin, N. Y. 20.00 
Anonymous, St. Louis, Mo........ 1.00 
Margaret A. Hayes, Geneva, N. Y. 1.00 
The Sons of St. Sebastian, Some- 

ke oe i eee 10.00 
C. Macalester, Wytheville, Pa..... 10.00 
G. E. Pierpont, Salem, Va....... 10.00 
W. Y. Alleman, Hanover, a 10.00 
Jno. L. Laird, Philadelphia owecene 25.00 
The Pantlind Grandchildren, Grand 

, yore. i mtvingueeueeewene 10.00 

Tombaugh, Canton, O........ 5.00 
a= L. Ober, Nashwauk, Minn... 5.00 
F. M. Wills, Buffalo, N. _ epee 10.00 
A. H. Scott, Coleraine, Minn..... 10.00 





Ss. Lawrence Bigelow, Ann Arbor, 














PES Ae a eee ee ree 10.00 
Mise —_ M. Roby, Detroit, Mich. 5.00 
mre. W. Hi. Morgan, Alliance, O. 25.00 
Regular Subscriber, Oswego, N. Y... 10.00 
Miss Emma C. Kin Xenia, O.. 25.00 
Johnnie Hancock, Cuaeuen N. Y. 5.00 
Annie C. Crosby, Anacortes, Wash. 5.00 
George F. Corliss, Nice, eee 10.00 
Alleen K. Gibson, Salem, O....... 20.00 
. Norman Wills, —: N. C. 10.00 
yr. Ernest C. Bond, Milwaukee, Wis. 10.00 
Gamma Alpha Chicago cheteevaees 1.00 
Betty Howe, ® & “aay 16.00 
Marjorie and Kay Goodman, Chicago 20.00 
ndrew J. Townson, Rochester, N. Y. 1.00 
Eleanor and Sam Borton, Cleveland 10.00 
ie ee ee” Re eee 1.00 








Jas. G. Campbell, So. Orange, N. J. 10.00 











BUY DIAMONDS Dect 


From From JASON WEILER & SONS, Bowen, Man | 


One of America’s leading diamond im porters 
and save 20 to 40 per cent. on regular retail price, 





For over 46 years the house of Jason Weiler ¢ 
Sons, of Boston, has been one of the leading 
diamond importing concerns in America ‘Selling | 
to jewelers. However, a large business is done 
direct by mail with customers at importing 
prices! Here are several diamond offers— 
direct to you by mail—which clearly demop. 
strate our position to name prices on diamonds 
that should surely interest any present or prog. 
pective diamond purchaser. 
This one-carat diamond is of 
fine brilliancy and perfectly cut 
—— = Tiffany style 14K 
80lIC 0 settin, Orde 5 
‘ad qemend. take it to any te * 
and if he says it can dupli- 
cated for less than $200.00 senq 
it back and your money wil] be 
returned at once without 4 
quibble. Our price direct to yoy 
1 Carat, $145.00 
PRICES ON OTHER ? 
DIAMOND RINGS 
4% carat . . . $31.00 
% carat . . . 50.00 
% carat o © « Came 
‘ 





carat . . . 108.00 


3 carats . . . 435.00 


Money refunded Rs these 
diamonds can pur- 
chased elsewhere for less Lodieg All-Platinum 








than one-third more. mond Ring 
Prices vary according to $200.00 

style of mountings. See | Perfectly cut blue white 
our free catalog illustrat- diamond of fi bril- 
ing all the latest style liancy. Set in al! plati 
Rings, Brooches, Pen- num Ring richly carved 
dants, Earrings, etc. | and _ pierced 





We refer you as to our reliability to 

any bank or newspaper in Boston } 
If desired, rings will be | 
sent to any bank you may 
name with privilege of 
examination. Our dia- 
mond guarantee for full 
value for all time goes 
with every purchase, 


WRITE TODAY 
FOR T.1IS 
VALUABLE 
CATALOG ON 
HOW TO BUY 
DIAMONDS 








This book is beauti- 
fully illustrated. Tells 
how to judge, se- 
lect and buy dia- 
monds. Tells how 
they mine, cut and 
market diamonds 
This book gives weights, 
sizes and prices of a 
Million Dollars’ Worth 
of Diamonds. 


Also Write for Free Catalog of Jewelry, Watches 


Silver, etc. Full of Wedding and Graduation Gift 
Suggestions. 


Jason Weiler & Sons 
371 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
Diamond Importers since 1876 


Foreign Agencies: London, Amsterdam and Paris 











W. S., Louisville, Ky. ...... 


ll 





B. F. Reinmund, Englewood, N. J.. 25.00 

Mrs. P. V. Hill, Augusta, Me.... 15.00 

Wm. A. Ulman, Jr., Pottstown, Pa. 25.00 

J. Willard Ridings, "Columbia, Mo.. 10.00 

Alfred and Katherine Hough, Le- 
banon, N. H 


Bad 


1 
T. G. Winter, Minneapolis, Minn. . 10.0 
a? Barton Haselton, Rome, N. Y. 25.00 
Martin, Lt. Col., Ft. Riley, Kan. 1 
E. C+ Warner, Buffalo, x = 1 
The Campbell Kids, Glendale, 5.00 
Mrs. Flora A. Morrow, Holyoke, 
Mass. 


ath Oeeabbiarneni oad clsibians ‘ 15.00 
“In memory of Frances”......... 10.00 
Mary F. Wynn, Dixon, Ill........ 1.00 
B. B. Schneider, Jr., So. Orange, 

PER As SRC are ee nv 10.00 
Mrs. - Sullivan, Jr., Ambler, Pa. 10.00 
ee M. Greenwood, Ashburnham, : 

A Cy a rae nee 1.0 
Edith. Milier, Morehead, anit % 10.00 
Mrs. Nell M. Young, Morehead 10.00 
Mr. and Mrs. J. O. Leiter, reve 

RN: SUL, Sn ns ehiedind> kre Bh ON KS 10.00 
Master james Hallet Cornell, Hemp- 

GR Bx kb bead ecestenders 10.00 
F. L. Loorii is, Fort Dodge, lone. 10.00 
Lenox Barks, New Hamburg 10.00 
Mrs. S. D., Northport, N. y™ fone 1.00 
Mrs. C Cook orton, Pa..... 10.00 
Mrs. nS Todd Porter, jr., Mont- 

- eo eee jeesduens ts 10.00 
Vv. we Charlotte, i eiehaare 20.00 






From a Grandmother of seven.... 












LIFE 
Mrs, Alden A. Thorndike, Boston, 


— a Duneland family” ~~ 3.00 St a E man who is satis- 


H. S. LeS« vurd, Xenia, 10.00 


Mrs. W. L Strong, St. Paul, Minn. 10.00 } ; ont fi d . h h ° 
ise Vattod | Asheville, N.C. 5.00 (eat ea witb the or inary 
Thomas J hotly ~ ‘incinnati, O... 5.00 | ye 2 

E. Von "Berg, Charles City, See a 


. . oe 
2.00 l 
Miller, Charles City, Ia. 1.00 cigarette 1S ver \ easl y 
. E. Voreck, ree a " 2.00 | e 
‘; Edith Moore, Asheville, N. C 10.00 fi d B h h 
Mieibeth Barton, Biltmore, "N.C. 10.00 Satishied. ut the man who 
Anne F. Holloway, Winchester, Ky. 10.00 
Dp. H Norton, Brooklyn, - We p 1.68 t e 
° Chas Barber rdmore, a. 10.00 Wi 
“a Van oStravoren, Swarthmore, se ec S e ac rinos ou e 
Pa. 20.00 . . 
yeth Leads Elberon, N. J.. 2.00 bl ] h 
— : \. Miller, Bradford, Pa.. 10.00 im OSS1 etop ease wit any 
Ethel M. Williams, Watertown, N N.Y. 10.00 
sther M Bebout ron ° 10.00 
wee asigee"ksterite Sc") | tobacco less worthy. 
Charles A. Sy sick, Seattle, Wash.... 10.00 
Mr. and Mrs. G. P. Extrom, Mad- 
son, WV 2.00 ° ° — ° 
W. S. Ca Wilmington, Del. 25.00 MELACHRINO owes its unique and distinctive 
6¢ Gs “pee wil Beach, Mich.... 10.00 o. 2 
GG Sy Sonen, Alemnadria, Lac. | 20088 preference, the world over, to the fact that it is 
- < 25 . . 
ARONYMOUS ei enn | composed as of the wag  etagalip rsa 
isl 10.00 4 beca . 4 fla 
grown, wrhicn, use of its icacy 0 VOT, 
2.37 | is impossible to imitate or equal. 
10.00 
Sullivan, Kirkwood, Mo. 10.00 
well, Slater, Mo 2.00 
Geneva, N. Y. 5.00 
ng Beach, Caz 10.00 
Master ( ge V. Blackstone, James- 
town, = 10.00 
N. B., Edinbo 10.00 
Fred V. Bah pF ort, ptian 1.00 
Frank Walke r, Seattle, W * “aime 25.00 
Mrs. R. L. Clause, Sewickley, Pa. 10.00 
Jno. F. Martin, New Martinsville, 
W. Va 5.00 
Allan Hoover, Washington, .. 10.00 
Chas. M. Higgins, Brooklyn, N. Y. 5.00 
George E. Green, Scarsdale, N. Y.. 10.00 
Mrs. M. W. Taylor, Brooklyn, N. Y. 10.00 
urd, Rockwood, Me...... 1.00 
a. oe 10.00 
oel, Chicago 10.00 
' Braddock Heights, Md.. 5.00 
f James N. Dickey, June 
5 10.00 
Dr. F. W. Stevens, Newark, N. J.. 5.00 
F. D. Brewster, M. D., Scranton, Pa. 10.00 
Ali 2 "Cady, New Rochelle, 
4 


Phillips, Hardeeville, 





5.00 


: 10.00 
Lawrence 3 ¢ arlisle, Tampa, Fla. 10.00 
William H. A. Holmes, Yonkers, 
N. Y. 25.00 
icks, Interlaken, N. J... 10.00 
tevens, Greenwich, Conn.... 10.00 
mas P. Peters, Brooklyn, 
10.00 


ssi | | MELACHRINO 


15.00 


im | “The One Cigarette Sold the World Over” 








= : 
e / | W. E. Hering, Abington, Pa....... $10.00 K. Rohnert, Detroit ees $10.00 
Y 'Z4 TOBACCO Jane, Robert and John Jameson, Con- in memory of Baby Ella ahaha 10.00 
4 POUCH cord, New Hampshire 15.00 ‘ash, Santa Barbara, Cal Sas 10.00 
Uv T. Scully, Topeka, Kan 10.00 Stanley A. Gillespie, Greenville, Pa. 10.00 
| Mrs. M. J. Lasala, Danbury, Conn. 10.00 F. Winkhans, N. Y. City......... 5.00 
° Ellison Hoover, Norwalk, pie 10.00 Bernice E. Kent, Lancaster, N. H. 10.00 
Keeps Tobacco Right Andrew Sangster, N. Y. Ci 10.00 W. James, Doylestown, Pa 1.00 
E. M. Schnider, Letcher, S. a 1.00 Anonymous, Santa Rosa, N. "Mex... 1.00 
ONEY back if Locktite | | Mrs. { L. Wyckoff, Copake Falis, , Breen _ Chandler, Douglas Manor, ii 
fails ve satisfaction. 20.00 nN. . ™ 
Simple less gi device . U.S. Tank Corps Officers’ Mrs. C. Elma Smith, York, Pa... 20.00 
P aS ~ Camp Meade, Md. 25.00 H. W. Brown, New Rochelle, N. ¥. 10.00 
against tobacco leakage. | ie H. J. Watrous, Tampa, Fla 5.00 ne —— - Los Angeles 10.00 
an. No | M H. G. Shields, ing Anonymous, Detroit 1.00 
Sat "duratls N J. — 5.00 In memory of a mother 5.00 
eradte The Night Nurse, 20 S. 8S.” 10.00 a on et 10.00 
ee ka ees a ee Rye, N. Y... 20.00 —_ memory of C. B. Brews >5.00 
drug ‘ rs. aslett, Alameda, Cal... 10.00 °° 60. 
H. C. Koehler, Ka City, Mo.. 10.00 “Pettaquamscutt,”” Newport oe 5.00 
partment H.-A. Bell, 7. y ro ong rs 5.00 Sherwood L. Rowland, Waterbury, 
aera Mrs. T. G. MacCarthy, Rolla, Mo.. —_2.00 Conn. 5.00 
y send $1.35 Frances Holmes, Knoxville, Tenn. . 10.00 Dr. B. Tepper, N. Y. City 10.00 
g o> enent - Mrs. A. K. Smale, Los Angeles. . 5.00 Primary Dept. of St. y 
we seeds ~ Ay mt James R. Strong, Short Hills, School of Englewood, N. J.... 13.75 
, ined J. 10.00 Proceeds of sale of cold drinks, gold 





Made and Fully Guaranteed by i" Sigmund Sundfor, Nassau, Bahamas 30.00 fish, rabbits, etc., conducted b 
j The F.S. MI ILLS CO., Ine. » Gloversville, N.Y. ii E. W. Boswell, Rochester, N. Y. 5.00 Lucie, Helen and Ruth Bedford, 
— =, F. Marz, Berkeley, ‘Cal. 10.00 Esther and Grace Schiott, Marion 
F ae a: Svenduey, Cleveland. 100.00 <eerchitl, and Copdctia Gurnee at 
OR 4 RAI onverse, Andover, Mass.. 10.00 Greens Farms, Conn. 
MEN ors NS Mr. John Brand, Elmira, N. Y.... 25.00 


El Proceeds of a fair held by two little 
1G ARS te fatal: a ee girls Peqgic, Adame and Elizabeth 








Graham, almer, 


“MADE AT KEY WEST—| 4. Ff a ike $11,706.43 












i] Da S hours 
YS 5 56 Minutes 
the rid’s R the MAI 
THE FASTEST 
Fn ole) aL ©) oF. Ue) oh OA | OF oes (ie LOD. @ 3 
AQUITANIA BERENGARIA 
MAURETANIA 


From New York every Tuesday to 


OF eT Saololeid Mme teleM oleh ael-bestel cosa, 


a little less speedy but no less comfort 

1ew oil-burners SCYTHIA, LACONIA. 

SAMARIA and CAMERONIA 

in co-operation with CARONIA 
ARMANIA 


CUNARD 


and ANC HOR Lines 


25 Broadway New York 
or Branches and Ager 







REG. U.S.PAT. OF F 


HOSIERY 
_forMEN 


[ is invariably of 
a quality you are 
proud to wear and 
is invariably sold at 
prices you are glad 
to pay. 


SHAW STOCKING CO 
Lowell. Mass 











New York * Cherb ouig 
























What to Do Till the Milkman Comes 


NE of the most important periods in a child's life 

is that hour in the early morning, just after th: only 
bottle of milk on hand has been broken and just before 
the milkman arrives with a fresh supply. 

Let us say that the bottle is broken at 5:30. The milk. 
man is due at 6:30. This leaves an hour for Daddy to 
exercise his ingenuity and his stomach-muscles in being 
entertaining. And a series of impatient yawps from the 
crib indicate that the entertainment has got to be pretty 
gosh-darned good, too. : 

The first thing to do is to go over and say facetiously: 
“Hello, sir! How’s the boy this morning?” This will 
serve to infuriate “the boy” to the point of convulsions 

“Well, well, well, there, there, there!” you say sooth- 
ingly, picking him up. Then, walking over to a pictur 
called “Baby’s Boat’s the Silver Moon” hanging on the 
wall, you say: “Hello, what’s this?” 

There seeins to be something about this particular piec- 
ture that offends every decent instinct in the child’s 
make-up, It is as if some pre-natal influence had been 
at work to prejudice him against the idea of a baby's 
boat being in any way identified with a silver moon 

What to do? He is too young to play two-handed 
rummy. And too old to be taken out and left on anyone's 
door-step. How about looking at the leaves on a calendar? 

“Here, son, what’s this? Nice calendar?” 

“Ya-a-a!” That for the calendar. ° 

A box of absorbent cotten ought to be all right for a 
baby to mouth about a bit. It’s got a red cross on it. 
So you watch him with relief until you see that the color 
is coming off, giving him the appearance of a Jewish 
comedian with a blue beard. 

“Here, here! Drop that! Give it to Daddy! Give- 
it-to-Daddy!” If you pull it, it will tear and leave a 
great piece in his throat. 

“Look, see what Daddy’s doing! Ta-ra-tarata-ta!” 

Imitation ef a silver cornet band, done from the corner 
of the mouth. Big hit. Band decides to parade around 
the reom. Tremendous ovation. Knocks over small 
table with reading lamp. Terrific applause. 

This then is the answer. Forty-eight times around the 
room, playing tunes ranging in repertoire from “Under 
the Double Eagle” to “Under the Double Eagle.” Any 


| attempt to stop is looked on with active disfavor. An) 


attempt to substitute singing is greeted with indignant 
protests. A cornet it must be, and keep on the move 
There is the sound of approaching wheels in the 
tance. They draw up to the curb. A man jumps out and 
runs to the back door. 
“Clink-clink ! It is the milkman. 
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What’s Wrong With This Picture? 


Anctom: one of those problems in etiquette—the study 
eught to make our country the most eti- 





































ages? 


















DNNNNNNNN YG 


Y. ovisiie 2 ofogdns> 2 x 


5 




















The world is so full of numbers of LIFE, 
I’m sure we should all forget worry and strife. 


>) 


-OLD PROVERB 


or instance, on July 27th, which is just about the mid- 
dle of the summer, we shall let loose a Midsummer 
‘Number. Despite the heat, it will make you feel kindly 
even to those who ask, “Well, is it hot enough for you?” 


Nextly, on August roth, comes 


Hon. American- Japanese 
“What about it?” you 
snark. “Beautifully cover by Hon. 


Rea Irvin, about it,” we dib, “and in- 


Number. 


terior decorations just as divine not to 
say funnier.” (Oh, yes, speaking of 
covers, there are others coming by Ley- 


endecker, Parrish, Phillips and Benda.) 


Then cAgain, 00 the 31st of 
August (or August 





31st, if you can remember it easier 
that way), we are going to publish an 
American-Russian Number whichwill 
be the nearest thing to an American. 
Russian number that LIFE has ever 
published. Can you imagine it? 


Well, that’s all for this week — 

except that coupon which 
always comes sneaking into that 
lower corner. Do you want to sub- 
scribe for 10 weeks and get those 
numbers we talked about farther 
up? If you do, for heaven’s sake fill 
out the coupon and get it off the 
page. It sort of spoils the look of 
it, don’t you think? 


EAR LIFE: Here is a dollar. 


Either re- 


turn it, or send me 10 copies of LIFE at 
weekly intervals. (Canadian $1.20; Foreign $1.40) 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 


One Year, $5.00 
(Canadian $5.80; Foreign $6.60) 
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